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ment. It would have been madness for
them then to have attempted a rescue ;
for they would have been swept off the
face of the earth by the guns of the
artillery and the rifles of Her Majesty's
6oth Foot, not to speak of the swords of
the 6th Dragoon Guards, the Carabineers,
all of whom,were provided with service
ammunition, and were so placed as to have
the native regiments at their mercy.
For more than an hour the troops
stood motionless, their nerves at the
highest tension, while the felon shackles
were being methodically and of necessity
slowly hammered on the ankles of the
wretched criminals, each in turn loudly
calling on his comrades for help, and
abusing, in fierce language, now their
Colonel, now the officers who composed
the court-martial, now the Government.
No response came from the ranks. The
impressive ceremony was duly finished.
The prisoners were taken charge of by
the authorities of the jail and a guard of
native infantry; and the troops marched
back to quarters. For a few hours all